KALEIDOSCOPE   ONE

when we were rounding a curve, I suddenly lost my
senses completely. The boy had to hold me up, or I
should have slipped on to the floor. He got me some
water, and then I felt better. I suppose the chauffeur
must have been driving too fast. Don't you think so.
Doctor?'

" 'I can't answer that ofT-hand. Have you had many
such fainting-fits?"

" 'No. Not until recently, that is. During the last
few weeks, pretty often. And I've been feeling so sick
in the mornings.'

"She was back at the bookcase, had taken down an-
other volume, and was fluttering the pages as before.
Why did she behave so strangely? Why didn't she lift
her veil and look me in the face? Purposely I made no
answer. It pleased me to let her wait. If she could
behave queerly, so could I! At length she went on, in
her nonchalant, detached way.

" 'You agree, don't you, Doctor? It can't be anything
serious. Not one of those horrid tropical diseases, surely?
Nothing dangerous.*

" 'I must see if you'have any fever. Let me feel your
pulse.'

"I moved towards her, but she evaded me.

" 'No, Doctor, I'm sure I Jiave no fever. I've taken my
temperature every day since . . . since I began to be
troubled with this faintness. Never above normal. And
my digestion's all right, too.'

"I hesitated for a little. The visitor's strange manner
had aroused my suspicions. Obviously she wanted to get
something out of me. She had not driven a couple of
hundred miles into this remote corner in order to discuss
Flaubert! I kept her waiting for a minute or two before
saying: 'Excuse me, but may I ask you a few plain
questions?'

" 'Of course, of course.   One comes to a doctor for
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